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don't know* I feel less human as I read, as if I'd been taken out
of the world of living things, and had been made part of the hills
or woods.

Probably I won't feel like this when I end the book: which is
why I'm sending you this interim note on the power with which
you have written it,

I mentioned Lord Harrington to you, didn't I, once in East-
bourne? He has just written to me asking for an introduction to
you, I've replied that you have moved, and that he needs no
introduction. If he can still come (Kent is not, like Eastbourne, a
place where he visits of necessity) you will find him very good.
His brother-in-law, Harold Macmillan, would like to come with
him*

My regards to Mrs. Doughty. I hope that Merriecroft suc-
ceeds well. Yours ever                                        T. E. LAWRENCE

222:   TO EDWARD GARNETT
4. x. 23.                                                               [postmarked Bovington]
The Hudson's are sumptuous. How well the old man reads in
them. The Shepherd has found two friendly readers already: yet
I like better, much better, the memories of his childhood.1
Wonderful that one man should have written that, and Pata-
gonia, and The Purple Land, and Green Mansions: and I go about
thinking that into his first book anyone not a born writer can put
all that his spirit holds.
Hudson is hardly a born writer, either. Not for him that
frenzied aching delight in a pattern of words which happen to
run true. Do you know that lately I have been finding my
deepest satisfaction in the collocation of words so ordinary and
plain that they cannot mean anything to a book-jaded mind: and
out of some of such I can draw deep stuff. Is it perhaps that
certain sequences of vowels or consonants imply more than
others: that writing of this sort has music in it? I don't want to
affirm it, and yet I would not deny it: for if writing can have
sense (and it has: this letter has) and sound why shouldn't it have
something of pattern too? My sequences seem to be independent
1 Far Away and Long Ago, by W. H. Hudson.
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